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We must be like the woman in the parable
who, when she lost the coin,  did not sit
down to bewail her ill-luck, but swept the
house diligently until she found it.   There
is no such thing as loss in the world; what
we lose is merely withheld until we have
earned the right to find it again.   We must
not cultivate repentance, we must not yield
to remorse.   The only thing worth having
is a wholesome sorrow for not having done
better; but it is ignoble to remember, if our
remembrance has anything hopeless about
it;  and we do best utterly to forget our
failures and lapses, because of this we may
be wholly sure, that joys are restored to
us, that strength returns, and that peace
beyond measure is waiting for us; and not
only waiting for us, but as near us as a
closed door in the room in which we sit.
We can rise up, we can turn thither, we can
enter if we xvill and when we will.